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But winerc to morrow ? well all is one for that : 

Who hath deferied the member of rbe foe ; 

Sixorfeueathoufandis their greateft numbeto 
Why,ourbactalian trebles that account, 

Befides that a Kings name is a tower offtrength. 

Which they vpon the a<*ucrs party want : 

Vp with my tent there valiant Geodemen, 

Lctvsfurucy the vantage of the field, 

Call for feme men of iound dirctfttpn. 

Lets want no difciplinc,makc no delay, 

For Lords ^ to morrow is a bufie day, Exmu 

Enter Rtchmend vifith th^ Lords, 

Rich. The weary Sunne baib made a golden feat, 

And by the bright trackc of bis fiery Carre, 

Ciues fignall of a goodly day to morrow , 

Where is SuWtHtam Brandon^ he Qiall be arc my jffancierd^ 

The Earle of Pembro^kf kcepc his regiment, 

Good Captaine Sft«?,beare my good night to him. 

And by the fecond hourc in the morning, 

Defire the Earle to fee me in myTcnt. 

Yet one thing more, good Blunt before tho?; goefe. 
Where is Lord 4SM»/^?yquartcrd,docfl: thou know? ^ 
Blunt, Vnlcs I hauc tniftainc his colout*^ much, 

Which well I am affur’d I hauc net done. 

His regiment lieth lialfc a mile at leaft. 

South from the mighty power of the King, 

^ If without pcrili it be poffible. 

Good Captaine Blunt bearc my good night to him, 

And giuehim from me this mofe needfull fcrowlc- 
Blunt, Vpon my life ray Lord, He vendrtake it. 

Rich. Farewell Good Blunt. 

Giue me fomc Inke and paper in my tent, 

I/c draw the forme and modlc of our battel!. 

Limit each leader to his fcucrall charge. 

And part in iuft proportion our fmal! ftrength : 

Come let vs confult vpon to morrowes bufiiiclTe, - 

Into our cent, the aire is raw and cold# 

Enter Kmg RtchardJ!Lor*%4t€l^e^ ^stesbji 
King. W nac is a clockc / ^ ^ 


r./ It is fix of the clockc full fupper tune. . 

S;i fup to night,giuc mefome Inke and paper; 

fflV Beaucr eaficr then it was ? 

K 1 r/armout laid into my tent. 

jtis^my Lcige,and allthingsatc in readmeffe, 

2; Goodi\^<»r/.%hictheetothycb^^^^^ 

yfe ci'refull '«atcli,^chufe truftie CentmclI. 

SitSSthc Larkc to morrow gentle Ntrfolkf . 
Nor.\ watraiu you my Lord. 

Catesby. 

R 4 i,MyLord. 

Sendouta Purfeuantat artnes 
loSmUjt regiment, bid him bring his power 

BeforcSun.rifing,lcaft hisfonne G«r^efall 

Into the blind caue of eternall night. 

Fill me aboulc of wine, giue me a watch, 

Saddle white Surrey for the field to morrow, 

Lookethat ray ftaues be found and not tooheauy K4telfe. 

xi!sIweftthou the melancholy L. KtrtbumteriMd^ 
Rrff. thcfiatlc of 5»rrff;,and himlelfe, 

Much like Cockftiut time/tom troupe to troupe 
Went through the army eheiing vp the fouldicrs. 
J&«^.foIamfatisficd, giuetnea boulcofwme, 

1 haue not thatalaciity of fpirit. 

Nor clcarc of mind that I was wont to haue : 

Set it downc , is Inke and paper read y ? 

R<t, It is my Lord. 

Kin^. Bid my guard watch, Icaue me, 

Ratcliffe about the m'ldftofnigbt come to my tent 

And helpe to aime me , Icaiic me I fay ^ 

Enter Darby to Richmond m hU tent, 

Dar, Fortune. and viftory fit one tby hclmc. 

RifiEi. All comfort that the darke night can afotd. 

Be to thy perfoo, noble father in lawc. 

Tell me how fares our noble mother ? 


• vai iiiv tJVVV i<U WO UUl . 

I by atturi;iey blcffe thee from thy mother. 
Who prayes ceminu^'diy ter Richmonds good 
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